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CHAPTER I-—Glles Dudley arrives in
8an Francisco to join his friend and dis-
tant - relative Henry Wilton, whom he
was to assist in an important and mys-
terious task, and who accompanied Dud-
ley on the fervy boat trip into the city.
The remarkable resemblance of the two
men is noted and commented on by pus-
sengers on the ferry. They see a man
with snake eyes, which sendas a thrill
through Dudley, Wilton POStpONEs An exe

lanation of the strange errand Dudiey
s to perform, but occurrences cause him
to know it Is one of no ordinary mean-
ing. Wilton leaves Glles In their roo
with {nstruction to awalt his return a
shoot any one who tries to enter.

CHAPTER IL--Outside there Is heard
shouts and curses and the noise of &
quarrel. Henry rushes in and at his re-
~quest the roommates quickly exchan
clothes, and he hurries out again. Hard-
ly has he gone than Giles ls startled by a
ery of "“Help,” and he runs out to find
some one being assaulted by a half dozen
men. He summons a policeman but they
are unable to find any trace of a crime.

CHAPTER IITl.—Glies returns to his
room and hunts for some evidence that
mlsht explain his strange mission, He
‘finds & map which he endeavors to de-
cipher. He goes to steep and ls awakened
% the presence of some one in his room,

ey qragple and the person demands to
know “where 18 the boy?' Four figures
come to the rescue and bind and n}! the
intruder. Dudley {s mistaken for Henry
Wilton, and reeceives & note regarding
money to be paid him,

CHAPTER IV.—Dudley 1s summonea s
the raorgue and there finds the dead
body of his friend, Henry Wilton, who
had been killed during the fight outside
the bailding of the night before. He gives
the name of James Dudley to the corpse,
in order to partially ca out the dis-
8“" and to more successfully carry out

e task his friend had imposed on him

while living. And thus Wilton dies with- -

out ever explaining to Dudley the pus-
zling work he was to rform in San

neisco. Dudley describes a man with
go.&“ot.onumommWotm

CHAPTER V.—In order to discover the
rerot mission his friend had entrusted to
im, Dudiey continues his dis and
himself to be (Y]
FHe s puszled over the
received askin,

nry
he
him to call at the

nk for money, e Is called befors
! drl Knapp, the X! of Pine

eot, t ﬁ.m‘" who iooks like a wolf.
, Dudley, mistaken for Wilton, is employsd
¥ f(nlpp to assist in a sock brokerage
" CHAPTER VI.--“Dicky’” takes the sup-
ﬁud Wilton to Mother Borton's, Mother
rton discovers that he is not Wilton,
and tells him so in confldence. A mys-
terious man asks about “the boy."” A re-
ply that ‘Dudley makes causes the man
to rave, The lights are turned sut and &
free for all fight follows,
CHAPTER  VIL-—GHes Duniey nnue

himself closeted in a room with Mother
Borton who makes a confldant of him.

He can learn nothing about the m‘-toﬂ- !

ous boy further than that it is Tim Terrill
and Darby Meeker who are after him.
He is told that “Dicky” Nahl is a traitor,
plaving both hands in the gama
CITAPTER IX.—The supposea wwimon
earries out his dead friend's work with
Doddridge Knapp and goes to receive
orders. He finds the name Horace H.
Plymire printed on all the letter forms.
He makes his first order at the offices
of Bockstein & Eppner and his checks
are honored, He has his first experience
as a capltalist in the Board Room of the
Stock Exchange,
g detects some
e keyhole of

CHAPTER X.—-Dudle
sne peeping through t

Knapp's door and recognizes the face of
Tim Terrill of the snake eyes, Dudley re-
ceives a fictitious note purporting to be
from Knapp, the forgery of which he
readlly detects.

CHAPTER XI.—Dudley gets his nrst
knowledge of Decker, who Is Knapp's
enemy on the Board. The forged note
mystifies Knapp.

CHAPTER XII.—-Dudley visita «ne
home of Knapp and is stricken by the
beauty of Luella, the Wolf's daughter.
More mystery about “the boy.” Luella
sﬂvately informs Dudley that she has
Iscovered his deception and knows he
is not Wilton.

CHAPTER XIIL—The body of Henry
Wiiton Is committed to the vault.

vaartviK ALV ~Dudley responas o »
note and visits Mother Borton in com-
pany with Pollceman Corson. He learns
the note was a forgery. He Is provided
with four guards, Brown, Barkhouse,
Wezhugh end Dorter. ¥e Jearns ¢h-r- is
to be no trouble about money as all ex-
penses will be pald, the hire of the
euvards being pald by one “Blakmond.”

CHAPTER XV.—Glles Dudley agalin |

visits the Knapp home; he is fas t
bir Luella and bored by Mrs, Bc(l)r:va.::
Slumming tour through Chinatown s

— -

CHAPTER XVI.—Mother Borton visits
Dudley to warn him of a plot against
him planned by Darby Meeker, Tim Ter-
rill and the rest of the gang through the
treachery of Dicky Nahl. Dudley opens
the door Into Knapp's office and hears
strange grvoans that nearly cause his
blond ta oanrdla

CHAPTER XVIIL-~Tha trip to China-
town. Glles Dudley learns that the party
is being shadowed by Terrill. Luella 1is
dumbfounded when she and Dudley see
her father coming from an oplum den,
Luella and Dudley are cut off from the
rest of the party and imprisoned In &
haliway behind an {ron-bound door.

CHAPTER XVIII.—Three Chinese ruffi«
ans approach the imprisoned couple, A
battle ensues, One is knocked down, Giles

ns firing. Tim Terrill is seen In the
mob, A newly formed mob s checked by
shots from Gilles’ revolver, Policeman
Corson breaks down the door with an ax
and the couple Is rescued. Luella thanks

" QGiles Dudley for saving her life.

' W Statistics, Augusta, Me.

CHAPTER XIX.—~Doddridge appears at
the office with no traces of the previous
night's debauch. Following his instruc-
tions Dudley has a notable day in the
Btock Exchange, selling Crown Diamond
and buying Omega, the object being to
erush Decker, Knapp's hated rival.

CHAPTER XX.-Giles Dudley discovers
that ha loves Luella Knapp,

CHAPTER XXI.—Mother Knapp tells
Giles Dudley that “they've discovered
where ‘the boy' i8." The mysterious un-

known woman employer of Dudley meets
‘him by appointment with *‘the boy" who
is turned over to Dudley with his guards
and they drive with him to the ferry boat
to take a train out of the city,
CHAPTER XXIIL-—Dudley and h!s
taithful guurds convey “the ‘boy" Ly
train to the village of Livermore, as per

the written Instructioniz. The party is fol-
lowed, Soon after the Fany 8 quartered
train arrives in
CHAPTER XXII[L-—The “gang” includ-
ing Darby Meeker and Tim Terrill, lay
slege to the hotel and endeavor to cap-
ture ‘‘the boy,” who comes forward to
see the fight, “Tricked again,” eries Tim
Tercl . when he sces the youngster's
fags/ It's the wrong boy."

J“Doan’s Ointment cured me of
czeme that had annoyed me a long
time, The cure was permanent,’”’—
Hon, 8. W, Matthews, Commissioner
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1 have a dim recollection of splash-
ing over miles of level road. drenched
with water and buffeted by gusts of
wind that faced us more and more,
with the monotonous beat of hoofs
ever in my ears, and the monotonous
stride of the horse beneath me ever
racking my tired muscles. Then we
slackened pace in a road that wound
in sharp descent through a gap in the
hillg, end the rush and roar of a tor-
rent beneath and. beside us, the wind
pweeping with wild blasts through
the trees that lined the way and cov-
ered the" hillside and seeming to
change the direction of its attack at
every moment,

“We'll make it, I reckon,” said
Thatcher, at last. "It's only two miles
farther, and the train hasn't gone up
yet.”

There was no sign of life about the |

| station as we drew oar panting, steam-
ing horses to a halt before it, and no
tyain was in sight. The raln dripping

eavily from the eaves was the only
sound that came from it, and a dull
glow from an engine that lay alone
on a siding was the only light that
was to be seen,

“What's the time?"” asked Thatcher.
“We must have made a quick trip.”

“Twenty minutes past three,” sald I,
striking a match under my coat to soe
my watch face.

“Immortal snakes!"” eried Thatcher,
“I'm an idiot. This is Sunday night.”

I failed to see the connection of
these startling discoveries, but I had
gpirit enough to argue the case. "“It's
Monday moruing, now."”

“Well, it's the same thing.
freight doesn’'t run to-night.”

I awoke to some interest at this an-
nouncement,

“Why, it's got to run, or we must
take to saddle again for the rest of the
way."”

“These horses can't go filve miles

The

more at that gait, let alone 25,” pro-
tested atcher.
“Well, then, we must get other

horses here.”

“Come,” sald Fitzhugh; “what's the
use of that when there's an engine on
the siding doing nothing?”

“Just the idea. Find the man in
charge.”

But there did not appear to be any
man in charge. The engineer and
fireman were gone, and the watchfan
had been driven to cover by the foul
weather.

‘We ‘looked the {ron horse over en-
viously.

“Why, this 18 the engine that came
up with the special this noon,” said
Fitzhugh. I remember the number.”
| *“Good! We are ahead of the enemy,

then. They haven't had a chance to
get the wire, and we beat them on
the road. We must find the engineer
and get it ourselves.”
|  “I've got an idea,” said Fitzhugh.
i “It's this: Why not take the machine
| without asking? I was a fireman
once, and I can run it pretty well.”
{ I thought a moment on the risk, but
the need was greater.
l “Just the thing. Take the money
" for the horses to your friend there.
I'll open the switch.”
In a few minutes Fitzhugh was back.
“l told him,” he chuckled. “He
gays it's a jail offense, but it’s the
| only thing we can do.”
| “It may be a case of life and death,”
1 said. “Pull out.”

l

“There’'s mighty little steam here-— ‘

hardly enough to move her,” said Fitz-
{ hugh from the cab, stirring the fire.
But as he put his hand to the lever
she did move easily on to the main
! track and rested while 1 reset the
switch.

fnd sank down before the warm blaze
in a stupor of faintness as the engine

track.

CHAPTER XXV,
A Flutter In the Market.
The Slay ph;:\ ul he siurm 'u.ull&’
over San Francisco. The dim light of
 the moralag scaicely penetrated into

, the hallways as we climbed the stairs

| that led to our lodgings, leaving be-g
hind us the trail of dripping garments. | Knapp step down to the floor of the

I heaved a sigh of relief as Trent
opened the door, and we once more

dry clothing and friends.

We had made the run from Niles
without incident and had left the en-
gine on a siding at Brooklyn without
being observed. If the railroad com-
pany still has curiosity, after all these
years, to know how that engine got
from Niles to Brooklyn, I trust that
the words I have just written may be
taken as an explanation and apology.

“Where’'s Barkhouse?” I asked, be-
coming comfortable once more with
dry clothes, a warm room and a fresh
bandage on my arm.

“He bhasn't shown up, sir,” said
Trent. “Owens and Larson went out
to look for him toward evening yes-

terday, but there wasn't a sign of
him.”
“Try again to-day., You may pick

up news at Borton's or some of the
water-front saloons.”

turn, for I must see you as soon as it
is safe.”

I read the note three or four times
and each time I was more hewildered
than before. I had left the boy in
Livermore, but certainly he was not
the one she meant. He was the
“wrong boy," and my employer must
be well aware that I had taken bim
at her orders. Or-eoyld that expedi-
tion be a jest of the enemy to divert
my sttention? raém. smissed this theory']
&S 300D a8 It sysgested itself.

- The ROTLOR Of the Rote et
| Shbk 0.4

| fay heart beating fast. At Jast X pas

-

——

to have the op:portunity to meet my
mystorious employer face to face. But
what explanation was I % make?
What recepflon would I meet when
gshe learned that Henry Wiiton had
given up his life in her service and
that I, who had taken his place, could
tell nothing of the things she wished
to know?

I wrote a brief note to Richmond
stating that T had no key, incloged the
Unknown's note, with the remark that
1 had returned and gave it to Owens
to dellver. I wag In some anxfety lest

FHE WELNG BROTES. ST FOCIARL JV70 IMMNESY

he might not know where Richmond
was to be found. Bul he took the
note without question, and I law down
with orders that I was to be cailed in
time to reach the opening session of
the stock market, and in a moment
wag fast asleep.

The Stock Exchange was a boiling

! and bubbling mass of excited men as

I reached it. 1 shouldered my way
through the crowd into the buzzing
Board-room as the session opened. Ex-
citement thrilled the air, but the open-
ing was listless. All knew that the
struggle over Omega was to be set-
tled that day, and that Doddridge
Knapp or George Decker wids to find
ruin at the end of the call, and all
were eager to hasten the decisive mo-
ment,

I could see nothing of Doddridge
Knapp, and the uneasy feeling that he
was at Livermore came over me.
What was my duty in case he did not
appear? Had he left his fotune at the
mercy of the market to follow his law-
lesg schemes? Had he been caught
in his own trap, and was he now to be
ruined as the result of his own ects?

I might have spared my worry. The
c¢all had not proceeded far when the
massive form of Doddridge Knapp ap-
peared at the railing. The strong
wolf-marks of the face were stronger
than ever as he watched the scene on
the floor. I looked in valn for a trace
upon him of last night's work. If he
had been at Livermore he showed no
sign of the passions or anxieties that
had filled the dark hours.

He nodded carelessly for me to
come to him as he caught my eye.

*“You have the stock?”

“All safe.”

“And the proxies?”

“Just as you ordered.”
The King of the Street looked at me
. aharply.

“Any orders?"” I asked at last.
| *“Be where I can call you the min-
| ute I want you," he replied.
i “Now, my boy,” he continued after a
fnlnute, “you are going to sea what

Then I climbed back into the cab hasn’'t been seen in the Boards for
'years, and 1 reckon you'll uever see it

| again.”

glided smoothly and swiftly down the ‘

|

i
ders

“Oh, there was a letter for you,”
sald Trent. *“I near fogot."”

I snatched the envi , for the ad
dress was In the of the Un
known., The sheet within bore the |
words:

“SWhere is the boy? lHave you re
moved him? Send the key to Rich-
mond, Let me know when you re-

“What 1s 1t?" I asked politely.

fireworks in that arena. |

Doddridge Knapp made no reply,
but raised his hand as if to command
sileunce, and & mowent later the cais of
Omega was heard. And, for a marvel,
A slrange siiliness did fall on (Le
throng.

At the word of call I saw Doddridge

pit, calm, self-possessed, his shoulders
squared and his look as proud and

faced the pleasing prospect of warmth, |forceful as that of a monarch who

ruled by the might of his sword, while
& grim smile played about his stern
mouth,

The silence of the moment that
followed was ahnost painful, when the
voice of Doddridge Knapp rang like
a trumpet through the Board-room,

“Five hundred for Omega!"

This was a wild jump from 325 that
was marked against the stock at the
close on Saturday, but I supposed the
King of the Street knew what he was
about.

At the bid of Doddridge Knapp a

' few cries rose here and there, and

he was at once the center of a group
of gesticulating brokers. Then I saw
Decker, pale, eager, alert, standing by
the rail across the room, signaling or-

to men who howled bids and
plunged wildly into the crowd that sur-
rounded his rival.

The bids and offers came back and
forth with shouts and barks, vet they
made but a murmur conpared to the
whirlwind of sound that had arisen |
from the pit at the former struggles
I had witnessed, There seemed but a
lew biucks uf Lue swock oa the market,

“This 1s great,” chuckled Wall-
bridge, taking post before me. “There
bhasn't been anything like it since

Decker captured Chollar in the elec-
tion of '73. You don't remember that,
I guess?”

“l wasn't in the market then,” I ad-
mitted.

“Lord! . Just to hear that!"” cried
the stout little man, mopping his glist-
ening head frantically and quivering
with nervous: excitement. “Doddridge
Knapp bids 1,600 for the stock and

y gets five shares. Oh, why ain't 1
& chance to get into this?"

L beard & confused roar. abe

ot LB

|

et

N ;.

]
L
jwas prepared for almost any kind of |

which rose the flerce tones of Dodd-
ridge Knapp.

“How many shares has he got to-
day? 1 asked.

“Not 40 yet”

“And the others?”

“There’s been about 2,000 sold.”

I gripped the rail in nervous tensfon.
The battle seemed to ve going agalnst
the King of the Street,

“Oh!" gasped Wallbridge, trembling
with excitement. “Did you hear that?
There! It's 1,700—now It's 1,775!
Whew!"”

1 echoed the exclamation.

“Oh, why haven't 1 got 10,000
ghares?” he groaned.

“Who 1s getting them?”

“Knapp got the last lot. O-oh, look

there! Did you ever see the like of
that?”
I looked. Decker, hatless, with hair

disheveled, had leaped the rail and

was hurrying into the throng that sur-

rounded Doddridge Knapp.

“There was never two of 'em on the

floor before,” eried Wallbridge.

At Decker’'s appearance the brokers

opened a lane to him, the ecries fell

and there was an instant of silence as

the kings of the market thus came

came face to face, !
I shall never forget the sight. Dodd- ¢
ridge Knapp, massive, calm, forceful,

surveyed his opponent with unruffled

composure, He was dressed In a light

gray-brown suit that made him seem

larger than ever, Decker was nervous,

digheveled, his dress of black setting

oft the pallor of hig face, till it seemed

as white as his shirt bosom, as he

fronted the King of the Street,

The foes faced each cther, watchful
as two wrestlers looking to seize an
opening, and the Board.room held its
breath. Then the erowd of brokers
cloged In again and the clamor rose
once more,

I could not make out the progresa of
the contest, but the trained ear of
Wallbridge interpreted the explosions
of inarticulate sound.

“Phew! listen to that! Two thou-
sand, 2,100, 2,150. Great snakes! See
her Jump!” he cried. “Decker’s get-
ting it.”

My heart sank. Doddridge Knapp
must have smothered his brain once
more In the Black Smoke, and was
now paying the price of indulgence.
And his plans of wealth were a sacri-
fice to the wild and criminal scheme
fnto which he had entered in his con-
test against the Unknown.

The clang of the gong recalled me
from the reverie that had shut out the
details of the scene before me.

“There! Did you hear that?”
groaned Wallbridge. “Omega closes
at 2,600 and Decker takes every trick.
Oh, why didn't you have me on the
floor out there? By the great born
spoon, I'd 'a’ had every share of that
stock, and wouldn’t 'a' paid more than
half as much for it, neither.”

I sighed and turned, sick at heart,
to meet the King of the Street as he
shouldered his way from the floor.

There was not a trace of his mis-
fortune to be read in his face. But
Decker, the victor, moved away like
a man or@ressed, pale, staggering,
half-fainting, as though the nervous
strain had brought him to the edge of
cogapse,

Doddridge Knapp made his way to
the doors and signed to follow
him, but spoke no word until we stood
beside the columns that guard the en-
trance.

“That was warm work,” sald Dodd-
ridge Knapp after a moment's halt,

“I was very sorry to have it tum
out 80, I said.

A grim smile passed over his face.

“l wasn't,” he growled good humors
edly. *“I thought it was rather neatly
done.”

I looked at him in surprise.

“Oh, I forgot that I hadn't seen you,"
he countinued. *“And like enough X
shouldn't have told you if I had. The
truth is, I found a block of 4,000 shares
on Calurds;
bination with them.,”

“Then th:

“The directors will be.”

“But you were buying shares this
morning.”

“A mere optical {llugion, Wilton.
was In fact a seller, for [ had shares to
spare.”

“It was a very good [mitation.”

“I don’t wonder you were taken In,
my boy. Decker was fooled to the
tune of about $1,000,000 this morning.
I thought it was rather neat for a
clean-up."

I thought so, too, and the King of
the Street smiled at my exclamations
over his cleverness. But my congrat-
ulations were cut short as a small
dark man pressed his way to the cor-
ner where we stood, and whispered in
Doddridge Knapp's ear.

“Was he sure?” asked the King of
the Street.

“Those were his exact words.”

"t - ) ’ ¢
wigut, aud Diaue & CO-
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miino is yourss
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“When was this? |

“Not five minutes ago.” }

“Run to Caswell's I'ell him to wait
for me."

I'he 1 " od off and we

L found, |

! < { Praa 1 '}
I in i 1 | but he's i
i | 1 with the d { !
here's & meetiag called farel2:du. |
Thoey SUlng (o, give him » '\\‘!j
years conira
talk of decloring 20,000 shares of my
stock invalid.”

“How many directors have you
BOtY" . )

“Two—Barber and myselt, Decker
thinks he has Barber." %
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' A Christmas

Surprise

It will be when you see’the model
bath room that we will put-inte your
home when you want to make a
Xmas gift worthy of home and of
the health of your family., Surely
there iz pothing that would be ap-
preciated more by people of refine-
ment than a model bath room, and
sanitary plumbing put in by

HUGH McSHANE,

THE PLUMBER.

Cumb Phone 590, N2 8. Main St

THE CELEBRATED

Open Ketlle New Orleans Molasses.

“*Rockland’’

J.MILLER CLARK

£ g o s

Santa

A

T Claus

Lander Bros., Newsteaﬂ, Ky.

UR Holiday Goods have arrived and we have set apart
one room for SANTA CLAUS, in which will be found
a big line TOYS, also all kinds of FRUITS, such as
Apples, Oranges Bananas, Figs, Raisins, ete,

dition we have NUTS IN VARIETY; we make a specialty of
Candies and can eell you

Good Stick Candy at

In ad-

5¢ a Pound.

right,

Our stock of General Merchandise is complete and prices are
We invite an early call before|the rush.
Yours fur business.

e ) sommmmp—{
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Santa Claus’ [

LLander Bros.

A

=

!

Headquarters at

THE RACKET jy

Incorporated.

Next to Court House.
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loe. P. P'Pool, Pres.

s

“Yes." ~

“Make

as we left,

“How's your
| quired the King of the Street calmly.

3y you ready for some hot work?”

“Ar

at 12:30,

nerve, Wilton?"”

J. D, Storey, Pres't.”

“There's five minutes to gpare,” sald '

my employer.

1A stout, florld man, with red side-
whiskers and a general air of good
t for milling, and them living, sat by an over-shadowing desk |

L and looked

in the hand
sourly at W
not alone, |
seen in

it

D

“He may be alone.”

I.l | e.
ptered, He
& man co

£

il

*

" -
§

The lawyer looked at his watch,

“The meeting it
You'll have to hold them for half an
hour—maybe an hour,”
it half an hour,”
Doddridge Knapp.
that time is worth $1,000 a second till |
that injunction 18 served.”

He went out without another word,
and there was a commotion of clerks

H'm.,

(F

growled
“Just remember

in-

Dy . » tho : | painted letters, “Omega Mining Co., |

rubbing his fat red hands,
anything for you to-day?”

coming directors.”

formation, and Mr, Storey regarde
me unfavorably,
selves charmed to see each other,

you didn't send me a notice of the d
rectors’ meeting,” sald Doddridg
Knapp.

Mr, Btorey turned very red, and th

“Quite ready.” King of the Street sald in an undem
“Have you a revolver about you?" tone: “Just lock that door, Wilton®
“Yeos,” “It must have been sent by mail*
“Very good I don't want vou ' stammered Storey. *“H there! young
kill any one; but it may co: man ! are you doing?" he ex-
3 an evide: of d i { L ] ping to his feet as |1
tions.” turned the key in the lock. “Open thst
He led the way to California street | that door again!”
below Sansome, whore we elimbed a “No yon don't, Stnr came the
| flight of stairs and went down & hall | flerce growl from the throat of the
| to a glass door that bore the gilt and | Wolf. “Your game is up.”

coming with a rush straight for me.
| “Stop him!" rogred my employer,

“Can 1 d

“I reckon go, Storey, Let me intr
duce you to Mr. Wilton, one of ous

I had an inward start at thig i»
We professed oum

“l suppose it was gn oversight that

“The devil it is!" cried Storey, male
Ing dash past Doddridge Knapp and

]
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